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Although It was announced some

THE time ago that orders had been issued:

ril by command of the Queen Regent
CUdAN

for the transfer or JUvangenna uisINFERNO.neros from the vile prison of the Recojidasto a convent nothing has yet
been done toward carrying these instructions into effect.

On the contrary, Weyler seems more determined than ever

to make an example of this girl, whose heroic virtue

brought a Spanish Governor to shame. He is pushing the

preparations for her conviction, one of the preparations
being the subornation of false testimony against her by
the release of several prisoners whose perjury is to be the

price of their liberty.®
A sidelight on Weyler's vindictiveness against Miss

Cisneros is furnished by a dispatch from Havana, publishedin our impartial contemporary, the Herald. Accordingto this account:

The Spanish authorities do not hesitate to show their resentmentof the interest displayed by the wives of Americans in the
case of Evangelina Cosio Cisneros. They have not only absolutely
hut off the Cuban maid from all communication with her friends,
but they have thrown into the prison for lewd women in Santa

Clara five women who dared to prepare a most courteous appeal
to General Weyler for the release of Evangelina.
AH these ladles, we are told, belong to the best families

in Santa Clara. One of them is sixty-five years old, the

vidow of a former Mayor, and is "respected and beloved."

mother is the principal of the best and oldest private colgefor young women on the island. A third, her sister,
aches with her, and the others are cousins of these two.

hese five women have been imprisoned for two weeks

without any definite charge, and with no intimation of the

time when, if ever, they are to recover their liberty. They
were arrested because they had drawn up and begun to

circulate a petition to Weyler in behalf of Miss Cisneros.
"Instead of being sent to the city Jail," says the Herald

correspondent, "they were thrown in the prison for lewd

women. Now, the Recojidas in Havana is vile enough as

a prison, but in a small town like Santa Clara, where

there is no General Lee to cry shame upon the authorities,
the filthiness of the surroundings is awful, and the Ave

women immured there are all accustomed to refinement."
The nameless indignities inflicted upon women are in

full harmony with the savage character of the entire^ systemof organized deviltry which Weyler calls warfare.
"War is hell," said Sherman, and the Spanish banditti in

Cuba are exerting themselves to prove the accuracy of

the definition. General Luque, who recently failed to preventthe capture of the fortified town of Victoria de las

Tunas by the patriots, has been furnishing an official acrnnntof his more congenial ODerations against the non-

combatants. In his report to Weyler, published by all
the Havana papers with the approval of the press censor,
General Luque says that at the head of five thousand

troops he has 'bitterly destroyed 1,500 farms in the Province
of Santiago de Cuba." The homeless country people were

obliged to march with the soldiers, and afterward were

herded around Manzanillo as "concentrados."

"Officially only 100 are reported as arriving at Manzanillo.The others, numbering over 2,000, are not mentionedin General Luque's dispatch. News from Cuban
sources says that they were shot by the column."

Weyler's customary ferocity has been increased by the
disaster of Victoria de las Tunas, and he announces:

"I will convert Cuba Into a desert or destroy It all by
fire before allowing the triumph of the insurgents. When
the last Spanish soldier leaves the island only flames and
ashes will be behind him."

The question for us is whether we intend to tolerate
this infernal policy when we have the power to stop it in
a week.

If the country retained capacity to

THE be shocked by the taking of human

'/coca11 FQ life without process of law the news

of the lynching of the five alleged
i "ki^uine . , ,,,
l_ I iiunniu. Durgiars at Versailles, mu., vvuum uc

received with horror. It is a horrible

affair, as revolting as lawless, but lynching is so common

that not many will be greatly stirred by it. The farmers

of the region, enraged by a sue6»ssion of robberies, some

of them accompanied by torture, and by the law's delay,
rose and put to death five men who were confined in the

county jail charged with an ordinary burglary of a store.

The Governor of Indiana is out with a declaration that
the lynchers must be brought to justice, but it will be

extraordinary should anything of the kind occur. These

executions outside the law are nearly always approved by
local sentiment, and grand juries can seldom be got to indictor trial juries to convict the volunteer executioners.

Tt is easier to inveisrh against the frightful prevalence
of lynching than it is to prescribe a cure for it. More men

are put to death by mobs in the United States every year
than die on the scaffold. The percentage of legal executionsto killings tor the past ten years has been only 2.20.

Not all these killings, numbering oyer 48,000, were deliberatemurders, of course, but the grotesque disproportion
between the homicides and hangings gives some measure

of the responsibility of the administrators of the law for

the popularity of lynching.
Where juries and courts do their duty most swiftly and

sternly the lyncher is rarest. That fact is eloquent.

The grewsome Luetgert case conTHETRIAL tinued yesterday to furnish additions

OF THE t0 popu*ar stock of knowledge
concerning the difference between huSAUSAGEMAKER. man bones and those of hogs, sheep
and dogs. It was rather indiscreet

from a business point of view, provided the defendant expectedto remain in the sausage-making line after the conclusionof his trial, to attempt, by the exhibition of canine

bones, to convey the impression that the body in the vat

might have been that of a dog. The popular distaste for

sausage, which has been so marked a feature of life in

Chicago since this cause celebre first toV>k the boards, will
v,.-.v* *r
11 ex. l y-ii y uc tAiojJdici-i kJ y ouni Iiicauo.

If Luetgert killed his wife he did what many other men

had done before him. The peculiar horror of the crime attributedto him lies in the method adopted to destroy the
evidence.a method which fell very little short of completesuccess. If a few pieces of bone had not been a littlemore resistent than others, and if the murderer had
not forgotten the elementary chemical fact that alkalies
do not dissolve gold, Mrs. Luetgert would have disappearedfrom the face of the earth, leaving not a trace behind.As it is, the marvellous chain of circumstantial evidencewhich the State is winding around the accused sau-

sage maker seems to have a sufficiently substantial legal
attachment to hold it fast.

This case, hideously repulsive as it is, would afford
material in the hand of a master for a great work of fiction.if Mr. Julian Hawthorne's dispatches abcut it to

the Journal only had thte disadvantage of being untrue
they would make a book whose power would excite the
admiration of the critics.

Senator Piatt returned from his

SENATOR PLATT, Visit to President McKinley yesterday
-rutr nnrrmrnr afternoon and announced that the die

i nc. rnc.v3iuc.iN . , , ,,

was cast for an independent RepubANDMR. LOW, lican local ticket. His description of
the President's attitude is given by

the representative of the Journal who accompanied him
to and from Washington in the following paragraph:

"The President is a thorough organization Republican.
He has always been one, and is to-day. While, of course,
he is not mixing up in local affairs, he is in complete sympathywith the regular Republicans, and :s naturally very
anxious that a genuine Republican triumph shall be
achieved in the coming Mr^oralty election."

It is not surprising that President McKinley should be

opposed to the indorsement of Mr. How, who has bitterly
denounced the Republican policy of a tariff for protection,
nor is it to be wondered at that Mr. Piatt declines to surrenderthe Republican organization to a man nominated

by its sworn enemies with the avowed purpose of destroyingparty influence in municipal affairs.
The natural consequence of Senator Piatt's conference

with the President was the formal declaration of the RepublicanCounty Committee last night in favor of a

straight Republican ticket.
At this moment the political outlook for Mr. Low Is

not encouraging.

One of the drawbacks of democracy,
CTAMn DV *V> z* nnlifiPQ 1 anrl Gonial r-kVii lnsnnhprs
O Mllf LJ f

YOUR say' is that tends to elimlnate
marked individuality and reduce all

STRAW HAT. men to a monotonous level. That
there is some truth in this can hardly

be denied. Witness in point the deplorable custgm which
has grown up in New York of placing the popular ban on

the straw hat on and after September 15. Every man who
loves his country, every man who, believing in democracy
but who yet realizes its defects, will hold out against this
likase and stand by his straw hat whatever happens, providedit suits his inclination or pocket to wear one. To
each citizen in this Republic is given the right to do as he

pleases, so long as he does not trench upon the rights of
his neighbors or the privileges of the trusts. The wearing
of a straw hat obviously offends against nobody's rights,
and the decree forbidding its appearance subsequent to

September 15 is unsupported by statute law or the principlesof equity, and is consequently a mere firman of
tyranny. True, civilization is hostile to sameness, and

produces as its finest fruit higher variations from the
common type. Hence, the man who, in the face of all but
universal obloquy, adheres to his straw hat is entitled to
the encouragement and esteem of the enlightened, the judiciousand the valiant few. And the straw-topped hero
is warranted in going far in order to serve his country
and maintain his individuality. Of course, unless he be a

Wall Street broker, or a dweller on the darkest East Side,
he is in no peril of physical violence. If it is his misfortuneto be a broker or an East-Sider he can only be
urged not to carry a gun and to rely on his yelling power
cinu. tut; yuiiut; iu g uaiu ins me ana nis fiat; II living' OF

doing business elsewhere he may derive backing against
derisive insult by wearing a thermometer in the band of
his straw. The calendar is all very well, but it should be
compelled to take a rear seat when it comes into conflict
with the temperature. Wear your straw hat, therefore,
if September persists in being a Summer month. In that
case the revilings of man are to the valorous as naught,
since the straw-crowned braves are buoyed by the glorious
knowledge that Providence is on their side.

The Board of Estimate and ApporPRESERVINGtionment has come to the rescue of

BRONX Bronx Park by refusing to approve
the scheme of the Botanical Society

PARK. to disfigure that pleasure ground by
laying out a 250-acre ^botanical gardenon plans condemned by the best authorities on landscapeart in the country. Mayor Strong made the§childish

suggestion that Mr. Olmsted and Mr. Sargeant were trying
to "hold up" the work in order to prevent New York from
surpassing Boston in attractiveness, but the Board decidedthat the opinion of such experts, especially invited by
the Park Commissioners, was worth looking into.

Everybody wants a botanical garden, and there is no

serious objection to setting- apart all the needed space
for it in Bronx Park. But there is very decided objection
to laying out the garden with such exclusive regard to
scientific convenience as totally to ignore the element of
beauty and the rights of those for whose gratification the
parks were created. Let us have an artistic botanical
garden, in which the people can take pleasure, not merely
a scientific plant laboratory.

________________

The report from Paris that the Sultan of Turkey has invitedthe Princess of Chimay-Caraman to give in his private theatrethe performance which was billed but forbidden in the
French capital w^l! cheer the hearts of the Armenians and
Greeks. His Turkish Majesty is said to have conceived a violent
admiration for the former Miss Ward, of Detroit. If that be so,
everybody who entertains sentiments of hostility against Abdul
Hamid is on the eve of getting even. For an invitation to enter
the royal seraglio is bound to follow, and then it will not be a

year till the whole harem, under the management of the Princess,
will hp at Fonev Island as a livinc nictnrp ncsrrpornftr,n Ti,n

V " " *

courageous Sultan may think that he has nothing to learn where
the fair are concerned, but he has as yet escaped contact with
American enterprise.

When Hannis Taylor, the American Minister to Spain, informedthe Duke of Tetuan last January that "unless the SpanishGovernment should 'confer on Cuba such rights and liberties
as would satisfy public sentiment in America before President McKinleyassumed the reins of government, nothing would be consideredin the United States but the question of absolute political
independence for Cuba," he wrote the simple truth. Mr. Taylor
was careful to add that in this he spoke for himself and not for
his Government Such a qualification would be unnecessary today.

Mr. Carnegie and his agents continue to threaten that a reductionin the price of armor plate will be followed by a correspondingreduction In the contents of his employes' dinner
plates.

If John L. Sullivan will turn to his copy of Plutarch he will
find these, words of soberness and truth:- "Abstain from beans;
that is, keep out of public offices, for anciently the choice of the
officers qf state was made by beans."

There is a woful lack of enterprise in a community that is
unable tb report the discovery of an Andree pigeon.

Ill case JOIUl JU. OUIIIVUU is eicticu iYiajfin Ui mac luwii cue

Boston people can hide themselves and their mortification in

their new subway.

President McKinley has Improved on the policy of that PennsylvaniaSheriff by simply running away from the unemployed
and marching office seekers.

Again is the country informed that the Administration is

about to inaugurate the laceration process on Spanish, feelings.

Nance O'Neil
Plaijs Leah.

THERE was something that never forsookLeah at the Murray Hill Theatrelast night. Rudolph, son of
Lorenz, gave her up in due course, and left
Her alone with the centre of the stage. It
was the calcium light that never forsook
her. It hovered around her; it followed her
every movement; it flooded her in a disastrouswhite effulgence. Like Micawber, it
insisted that it never would desert her.and
it didn't. We could have dispensed with it
readily, for its constant use is a trick. But
it was la id on thickly and insistently.
Miss Nance O'Neil was the lady who took

this calcium bath. She burst upon us last
season and astonished us in a conventional
and not particularly exacting melodrama
called "True to Life." I saw in her the
germs of a successful emotional actress, becauseshe was untutored and natural, yet
artistic. To have made a strenuous impres-
sion last night, amid the atrocious accessorieswith which she was surrounded, and
in the gloomy, weather-beaten, soggy drama
called "Leah the Forsaken," Miss O'Neil
would have had to possess something more

than the genius of a Bernhardt, the magnetismof a Duse, or the eerie unusualness
of Mrs. Fiske.

I still maintain that Nance O'Neil is an
ovfno oedinn nlnwni» rrl t>1 oo+nvfltofl With
^huuh.HJU...J 6".,

promise, but as Leah, I could detect the
fatal hand of the tutor. Miss O'Nell is
being taught. She is learning tricks. They
are telling her to push her hair back when
she is in agony, and to hold her face.not
when she has the toothache, but when she
is in mental distress. They are sketching
for her a diagram of the centre of the
stage; they are filling her unformed mind
with all the preposterously wretched "business"of the common or garden star. And
it is a great pity. As Leah, Miss O'Neil
was once or twice genuinely convincing.
She followed the Sarah idea of making the
forsaken one a clinging, love-impelled
maiden, who might just as well have been
a Buddhist or a Freethinker as a Jewess.
But in the "great" scenes.the scenes for
which actresses will mortgage their futurity.MissO'Neill was declamatory, wooden-gesturedand noisy. She used her
arms in lamentable upliftedness, and the
calcium light bothered her. It made her

blink; it made her remember that she was

an actress seeking success. Who could be
Leah the forsaken with that abominable
blanche glow forever dazzling the eyes and

tickling the sensitive nerves?
Miss O'Neil as Leah is of the stage

stagey. And it is not her fault, but the
fault of those who are directing her career.

Moreover, she is not yet ripe for such a

role. It is, furthermore, a role that is not

worth ripening for. Leah is played out,
done into tatters, for the play has nore.3~r^ovafhot if is not an
utftrmiug icaiuico, oaiv. uajlc**, ~

especially long one.
This actress Interests me enormously.

Her face is, fortunately for her, not pretty,
but it is striking and intellectual. Her
voice (when it doesn't remind 5 a of somebodyelse) has a plaintive and an educated
ring that is very agreeable, and if they will
leave her alone the artistic appreciation
that is surely within her will teach her
how to avoid the pitfalls of the conventionalactress, unless, rterchance, Miss
O'Neil Is in a hurry, and would sooner be
usually than unusually good. In fact, I
should recommend this dramatic young
woman to study the methods of a native
actress.Mrs. Fiske. She can do no better.
It will be an education for her.

At the Murray Hill Leah is a blond
creature, with a very carefully combed
head of hair, and a sort of comic opera
dress made of black, with absurdly long
white sleeves, which, when she raises her
arms, produces a ridiculous effect. Somehowor other, although there is no very
good reason why Leah shouldn't have
fair hair, I prefer the dark, night-like
tresses that are generally used. Traditionhas nothing to do with this preference.lettradition go hang, now and
forever. Ebon hair seems more suited to
the ferocity of Leah's nature. A
blond Leah strikes you as a person to
whom that fourth act curse would be a

dreadful effort. This is a detail, but detollon f on/I In this /»n If i cs o v£»rv

easy one to employ.
I would much sooner see Miss Nance

O'Nell as Magda than as Leah. Sarah
tried Leah at the Metropolitan Opera
House not long ago, but though she electrifiedus in the fourth act, the rest of the
play was so damp with mildew that her
experiment will scarcely be remembered.
Miss O'Neil is unwise to pursue the role,
under the circumstances- that were made
apparent at the Murray Hill.
The Rudolph of Franklyn Ritchie was a

terrific person who looked as though he had
graduated from a school of pugilism. And
when she talked of his "beautiful conceited
face" you felt Inclined to titter. Now when
Leah is forsaken, the audience should
surely be allowed to feel sorry for her.
Otherwise a point is missed. At the Mur-
ray Hill you felt that she is a remark-
ably lucky young person to be separated
from such a Rudolph. Then the Father
Lorenz of Charles Crosby was so weak that
nobody wondered when he couldn't stand
up. He spoke in a sort of irritating, rea-

souiug vein Liiii l untimieu xiuiu mm me

slightest serious attention. Miss Annie
Leonard, as Madelena, was certaiuly wellmatedwith Rudolph. Miss Leonard copies
the vocal effort of Miss O'Neil, but she
copies nothing else. J. B. Cooper, as

Nathan, the schoolmaster, had, I sincerely
hope, very few pupils. He mouthed his
lines, and was most unhappy. There was

not a member of the cast that suggested
New York. I am quite aware that "Leah"
gave them few opportunities, but this new

stock company should try to accomplish
the art of permitting its actors to do nothing.nicely.
As for the supers, when they trotted off

to Rudolph's wedding they looked like the
awkward brigade of a comic opera. If
they had tried to be absurd they could
scarcely have succeeded better. In fact,
a little less coaching for Miss O'Neil and
a good deal more ior tne otners would De

distinctly advisable. And let the young
woman snub the calcium as much
as possible. A calcium man is a very
serious person to thwart, but surely her
feminine wiles can devise some means of
telling him delicately that she loves him
but can never be his. ALAN DALE.

Sporting' Item.
[Atchison Daily Globe.]

The people who regard croquet as a quiet, religioussort of a game never tried to cross a

lawn after night where the wickets had been
left standing.

wnere iney rnu.

[Atchison Daily Globe.]
There are lots of housekeepers who never fail

in bread and pie baking who always fall down
in an effort to have peaches and cream in the
house at the same time.

Bunco Steering
in New Aspects

T ¥ ARD times hav
1 |~ | sharpened th^ * wits of thos
9 who live bythemmeaningthe wits, no

the times. I am le<
Mjf *° record this sag

/roBjrlSiaKfflWKew observation by read
^ ing of the experlenc

£ »£ °' Farmer Chevaliei
I If i! I who came on tb Jse*
I | 6 \ York to purchase
f1 19 J I / R share in "The Farm
IlilS I I J| ,1(1 ers' Yukon Minin

1119 A 1 IP Company," an insti

^jP / ^jjj tutlon which is cei
&I tainly all that it

If [ name implies, for i

,J|| / is especially designs
Wf r §8 (I to Please tlle HRrlcul

W tural classes, and in
deed I doubt if an;
one but an habitua

Old Style. tiller of the soi
would care to invest in it.
The particular farmer who was fleece(

the other day had evidently heari
of the Klondyke gold deposits
heard of the smaller deposits of the pre
cious metal which may be found in th<
vicinity of the Cortlandt street ferry, ant

nln-nvB nn the surface of rectangular Diecei
of baser metal. But Mr. Chevalier Is f

wide-awake agriculturist, who knows al
about the mining resources of the remot
Northwest, and believes that no better in
vestment for his scanty savings can bi
found than that offered by the beneflcen
corporation which holds the interest o

the agricultural classes so closely to it
heart. For this corporation has not pnl;
a soul, but a great, warm, generous, thro'o
bing heart.
On arriving in (the city Mr. Chevalier en

countered a philanthropist, who happenei
to have an office very near the Gram
Central Depot. It is a' noteworthy fact
by the way, that people who deal in gold
either In the form of a covering for
rectangular cube or concealed in the bowel
of the frozen Alaskan earth, are generall:
to be found lurking about ferry house!
and railroad depots, from which are belchec
forth every day swarms of trustful, ifu
lettered strangers, every one of whom pos
sesses some money and is willing to spen<
it if the right opportunity presents itself
Very much after this fashion do catfisl
and eels lurk about the mouths of draini
and sewers.
The Grand Central philanthropist hap

pened to be too busy on that partlcula:
day to transact any business, but he tol<
his visitor to proceed at once to the Cort
iandt Street Ferry, another favorite stamp
ing ground for the benevolently inclined
and bade him there search for a man wit]
a handkerchief tied around his wrist,
fashion invariably followed by the Pete
Coopers and Moses Monteflores of the pres
ent day.
As there were not many of the sons o

benevolence abroad when Mr. Chevalie
reached the neighborhood of the ferri
house, it was not difficult for him to recog
nlze in the elderly person of an old gen
tleman of noble facial expression the per
son he was in search of, and when this

2*ew Style.
one exhibited to^him nuggets of gold whlc]
had been torn from the very ground tha
he wished to dispose of. the New Jerse;
farmer firmly believed that the opportu
nity of his life had come to him at last
ii He nacl any aouuts, me oiu geuuuuu

assured him that they would be swep
away by a visit to the County Clerk'f
office, in which the claim had been record
ed. To that public building the two thei
proceeded, and it was at this point tha
the most picturesque and novel figure ir
the whole comedy of city fife, or tragedj
of country life, whichever we may choos(
to call it, appeared upon the scene.

It seems scarcely credible that anything
new in the way of a scheme or a charac
ter should be introduced into the ancienl
and honored gold brick industry, but never

theless a new character has been devised
and it appeared h^ore the eyes of th<
farmer in the person of an elderly man ir
bis shirt sleeves, and carrying in his armt

a huge law book bound in calf, on whost

pages were written the story of "The Farm
ers' Yukon Mining Company," and of th<

The Jester's she: h,

ru *H K. ANI) MRS/V| discussion
* * S., settling

"Batter light your lan- and the evening pa
tern, hadn't you?" sug- was the best crea

gested the Salvation "Yes," interject
Army Captain, who was kind of a creature
out for a stroll. Mr. Scrapple g
"I didn't know we had at this last thrust

to do that in towns of trouble with you".
this size," said the cy- <(rp, .

clist. mistaking him in
The ,tr,°Uble, Wi

the dim twilight for a f c°n&ists of

policeman. "Where is s ,en a troul

j-our authority for order- or s'nce we £

ing me to light my lan- mai r*ed> poor fi

tern?" that I was!"
"Mv fliithoritv." re- "lho trouble wi

Joined the Salvation y°u ls tliat you1
Army man, "is the mercenary. The f

pfophet of Zacharlah. low was right wl
He says, 'At evening said that a tvomaa

timeit shall be light.' " love for her busb&i
.Chicago Tribune. wa^ in proportion
"It is ^^7 that the hi^earnlng capacity

bunco game never loses
; e ma(^e a

its novelty," said the mistake, then,"
youngest boarder. marked Mrs.Scrapp
"But it has," dissent- wlth a bitter lauj

ed the Cheerful Idiot, according to the
"It has become quite spise you. I'm not
a come-on occurrence." "You are. You'
.Indianapolis Journal, because you can't

do, you think your;
"Will you have me .<What ml>

for better or for worse?" you don>t gt,nt

he.ref- t it k
and y°u So to the

"what « foolish flllftS-
" * a.t poxer.a game

tlon, George, she an- ajj g00(j things
swered. ."How can I .An infernally
tell Whether it will be vehemently.
for better or for
worse? We've Just got
to take chances. That's "Yes.to conten
all.".Chicago i'ost, did not soothe hi'u

vast wealth of the mineral deposits. Hithertobunco enterprises have been graced
by the presence of old gentlemen made up
to look like King Lear, who presided over

those admirable and absorbing games of
chance in which New York's men of wealth

e find diversion in their leisure hours,
e There have also been innumerable
e Brooklyfi Bridge trustees, oily of tongue

and sage in counsel, to say nothing of
it those favorites of fortune who are for-
d ever drawing prizes in lotteries and reeceiving valuable works of art direct from
L- the Paris salon.
e All these characters have we known, and
, some of them are as easily recognized as

v if they were members of Colonel Waring's
a "White Squadron;" but it was not until
i- last Saturday that the man in his shirt
g sleeves and with a law book under his
i- arm.a law book bound in calf.material

ized on the steps of the Court House and
s gave a solemn guarantee of the genuinetness of what he called "The Claim on the
LI xviuiiu^ iiu

[- A man in his shirt sleeves with a calfi-bound law book under his arm, standing
y under the very shadow of the County
1 Court House, where, as we all know, all
1 transactions in Alaska and Northwestern

Canada are registered! I welcome this
I new character to the gay gold-brick life
3 of the town. I can say of him as I could
, of a great actor like Salvini, that he is

"convincing in his art." I firmly believe
3 that the rustic who was wise and wary
1 enough to see through the plating on the
3 bricks offered to him at the Cortlandt
i

*Never Out of Style.
street ferry, and to turn away contemptuouslyfrom the well-disposed and richlyjclad stranger who greeted^ him on the
Brooklyn Bridge, would go down a hope^less, eredulous wreck before a man in his

i shirt sleeves with a calf-bound law book
under his arm, who addressed him from
the steps of the County Court House.

r I firmly believe that the Squire who

j changed Robert Elsmere's spiritual life
was none other than this man with the
law book, who has now taken his stand
upon the Court House steps. Moreover, I

j offer my respectful felicitations to those
front nwmhprq of n sroilt nrofession who

r have either devised or discovered him.

And while I am on the subject of bunco,
I would like to direct the attention of the

p proprietors of the Peterson Magazine to a
r case of it that may interest them. In the
7 September number of that periodical I find

the story called "An Old Maid's Song"
which bears the signature of R. Page Irving,and is well worth reading. I had a

3 high opinion of this little sketch on the
25th day of April, 1896, when it was publishedon the editorial page of the Journal
under the name of "At the Baritone's Great
Recital," and over the signature of Anuo
0\nagen, a cnarming writer wnose wore is

well known to our readers. I have never

heard of Sr. R. Page Irving before this, but
1 would not care to invite him to my
house, because this indication of his good
taste leads me to believe 'that he would
distinguish accurately and readily between
solid silver and plated ware.
One more paragraph on this important

and absorbing topic and I am done. I
breakfasted last Sunday at one of our great
and popular restaurants, and when I took
the bill of fare in my hand my eye fell at
once upon a bit of bright-colored paper that
was pasted directly across its front page,

k and bore, under the caption "Special this

t Day," the names of half a dozen extravagantlypriced and unnecessary dishes, such
as
Alaska watermelon$1.50

* Baked North Carolina partridge tongues 2.75
1 Genuine English turbot 2.25
t From a table behind me came a silvery
3 voice crying merrily, "I never ate any of

those partridge tongues, but they must be
i elegant," followed by a faint masculine
c objection to their being "out or season, 7

i and then I realized that I was In the presrence of a little bunco game worthy of a
- first-class Paris .restaurant.

JAMES L. B'ORD.

A Patriot Twice Over.
b [Detroit Evening News,]

Mr. Hanna must be twice as much of a patriot
as Grover Cleveland. Anyway he hired two sub»stitutes.

1 A Hot Tamale for McLean.
' [St. Paul Dispatch.]

Ac he makes the circuit of Ohio on his old '73
model wheel John R. McLean isn't missing a

> tack.

«VD THE l_AST WORD.
>. SCRAPPLE were having their periodical
about each other's failings. "Bah!" said Mr.

himself in an easy chair with a good cigar
per, "if I were a rich man, you'd think I
ture on earth."
ed his fond wife, "you'd be sure to be some

in any case. Suppose we say a hog?"
ave a pull at his cigar, feigning a loftiness
that he did ndt feel, and continued: "The

th
>U. m-.

jle
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; Jjf&%[r\
rele,
?h. "I love you little enough, God knows, but
'fellow,' I ought to despise you.simply desosure I don't. I'm not mercenary."
ve just proved it by your own words. Just
have your set of luxuries like some women

self a most Ill-used creature!"
ibly selfish animal yau are, Scrapple. I notice
mrself with luxuries. You have your cigars,
theatre when you feel like it, and you lose

you never had the brains to win at.and hav#
of life. What have I ever had?"
roten and beastly disposition!" yelled ScrapThenhe chuckled at his own powers of repar\
d with!" After which Mr. Scrapple's cigar
4 s much as usual.

t

Mrs. Oelrichs "

and Her Pluck.
MRS. HERMANN OELRICHS and MisS

Virginia Fair receive no great accessionto their immense fortunes
by the recent decision In their favor of the
Judge of a California court. The value of
the property involved is only a million and
a half of dollars, and what is the significanceof a million and a half in an estate
of millions so many that they are not readilyto be tallied? The official appraisement
of the estate of the hard-headed and closeflstedold miner, James G. Fair, who never
gave presents to his daughters, showed the
value to be $18,000,000. This is assumed,
to be the sum that might be obtained in
the hard coin that is the only currency in
use in California, from the sale of the
great farms, the blocks of city property,
the acres of water front and the piles of
stocks and bonds gathered and hoarded by
the Bonanza Kipg, who could not spell
"weather." But as the estate is well invested,sales will not be n^fede of remunerativeproperty, and the three heirs of Jamea
G. Fair will receive, therefore, an interest
on a sum much greater than the appraised
value of the estate. In other words, the
estate may be rated, as an income producingproperty, at $30,000,000.'
These three heirs are Mrs. Oelrichs and

Miss Fair ana their brother, Charles L.
Fair. They are also the principal legatees
named in the will of Senator Fair. Some
conditions attach to the bequests to the
Son, because the parent was not pleased at
the career of Charles, particularly at his
marriage to Caroline D. Smith.
Mr. and Mrs. Charles L. Fair have recentlybeen in New York, putting up for a few

days at the Holland on their route from an
cjuiupctiu iuui unti iu Liieir uirea nat in
San Francisco. Society was not Informed,
of their presence, and had it been informed
might not have given any attention to this
golddined and plated young Croesus of the
West.
Mrs. Oelrichs and Miss Fair left for San

Francisco as soon as the gayety of the New-
port season was brought to a halt by the
coaching parade and the wedding of Mr.
Thompson and Miss Blight. That the
charming sisters did not leave earlier is a

surprise to people in San Francisco who
kept watch of the progress of the litigation.As might be expected, some reonntmonftiroo clinwn ir> fViof oAmmnnl+u1

that the proceeds of Senator Fair's investmentsin California should be translatedto New York and Newport and there
circulated. That resentment might find expressionin the verdict of a jury. Such
things have occurred. There would have
been some reason, therefore, for Mrs. Oelrichsand Miss Fair to go ^to San Franciscoduring the trial to raise the drawn
shades of the mansion at the corner of
Pine and Jones streets, and to show by
elaborate entertainment of their friends of
the olden time that they still regard tha
city by the Golden Gate as a home plac$.
That the purpose of the ladies was to

spend the Summer in San Francisco was

shown way last May by a telegram somewhatostentatiously displayed by Hermann
Oelrichs, who has been there during the
trial of the case, signed by Mrs. Oelrichs,
and asking him to prepare the housa
"immediately" for the coming of herselfc
and her sister. The house must have
been In awful condition, for more than
four months have passed since Mrs. Oelrichssent that telegram and she has only
now gone to occupy It.
Mrs. Oelrichs must be elated at the decisionof Judge Slack, for she it was wholnsistedthat no compromise whatever bai

made with Mrs. Nettie It. Craven, the

principal of one of the large public school*
in San Francisco, who produced the deeds
purporting to be signed by James G.
Fair, and on them based her claim to title
to the two pieces of property valued at

$1,500,000 and yielding a revenue in rentals
of $5,000 a month. Mrs. Craven, who resignedher position in the School DepartmentRinee the trial began, produced a

series of documents purporting to be instrumentssigned by Senator Fair. All
were written in pencil. One document
was a will. This was at first accepted by
the children as the la.st will of their

father, but they subsequently withdrew,
their support of it and declared it a

forgery. The petition for probate of this
will was withdrawn, and the document,
discredited and forlorn, lies perdu in tho

papers in the San Francisco City Hall,
never again to be brought to attention sava

as a curiosity. *

Another document, written in pencil, was

a contract of marriage between Senatoej
Fair and Mrs. Craven.
When this contract was produced and

Mrs. Craven declared herself the widow of
James G. Fair, Mrs. Oelrichs determined
that under no conditions would she consent
to any compromise by which Mrs. Craven
might obtain one dollar from the estate.
When Mrs. Craven proceeded in the courts
tn trv to maintain title under the pencil
deeds. Mrs. Oelrichs Informed the counsel
for herself and her sister (their Interests
In litigation as well as in society being
joined}. of her desire. At that time compromisewas deemed not only possible, but
probable, and the attorneys hesitated to
break asunder all negotiations with a

woman who certainly had a friendly relationwith the dead Midas, and asserted herselfto be his widow.
Mrs. Oelrichs was so vigorous in the expressionof her wishes that she told the attorneysthat if they did not fulfil her instructionshe would engage other counsel

to attend to her business in the way that
she might direct. This threat accomplished
her purpose. All negotiations looking to a

composition were ended, the suit to determinethe validity of the deeds was brought
to trial before a judge, sitting as a chancellor,and an advisory jury. The jury could

i. . -<-V»y-v nrlTrina +A ft\ ircx <rVl t n !
uol agree im v..ouv

ors voting that the deeds are valid, and
four voting that they are forgeries. The
judge pronounced the putative deeds false
and fraudulent, and gave judgment accordingly.Of course, there will be appeals, but
the first victory rests with the courageous
Mrs. Oelrichs and her sister and brother.
In the meantime, some solace comes to

Mrs. Craven In her season of defeat, for
her beautiful daughter, Margaret Craven,
who played with the Empire Company in
this city for several seasons, has just weddeda St. Louis millionaire of generous
impulses.
The suit, in which a judgment has just

been given, is the only litigation that
questions title to any of the property in the
estate of Senator Fair. There is no contestto the will, and Mrs. Oelrichs and
Miss Fair have undisputed title to twothirdsof the great accumulation of the
best mines on the Comstock. Each, therei.. e.cmnnnnnn . nnf
lore, una a iuiuiuc ui .p-^,..

counting the million or so that came tan
each from' the estate of their mother.

Weyler'g Territory.
The Cubans are slowly but surely narrowing

General Weyler's territory down to that portion
of the beach which 1s uncovered at low tlde.-^
Washington Star.

^


